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TI^E S^MT-WE^TT TELE6BAFH, ST. JOHN-, N B., WEDNESDAY, JANUARY 18, D-d.
I that moment nulled into the cell. This ing toward the window, “a week and 

y keeper, himeelf a burly, herculean solder, more.”
| ' promptly closed with the prisoner. “You tell me X have lain here a week?”

Breathless, exhausted, the frèe baton gaked finally, recalling obscure mem- 
... marked the conflict now transferred to unee 0{ faintly seen faces and voices 
11 the turnkey and the jester. The former ^ea-ni ^ from afar,
% 1 held the fool at à decided disadvantage, ..And • more,'-’ she repeated.
$> : as he had sprung upon the back of the p0T moments he remained silent,
| jester and was also unweakened by prev- paasing from introspection to a current of 
I, ious efforts. But still the fool contepded thoughlt of whiah she could know notiiing 
I fiercely, striving 'to turn so as to grapple _the meana he had taken to thwart the
fj with his assailant, and wondenngly the ambitiolM projects'of the king’s guest.
<t>1 free baron for a moment watched the ex- „Hqs returned." he continued,
t ! hibitn-n of virility and endurance Dur with m di$guiaed eagerness.
<e> ! mg the wrestling the jester s doublet had ,.CaUleltle,-. ,, answered, lifting her
| been..tor,n W. bmws a,t .the abruptness of .the inquiry.

aneob“x>t8 which hung ïron. his neck. he 1 bad not nutieed’
over through the long hours he had asked Bending forward he ecnitmized more .„Ihen JW'^- gtill absent,” said the
himself that, and ns lie brooded the ideal- closely that which had attracted lus a - decisively. “Had he come back
ization with which, he had adorned her tenbon and then started back. Harshly have heard.”
fell like an enshrouding drapery to Zne he laughed, as though a new train of > ahe at,.him.” Caillette!
duet. Of tlie vestment of fancy not'Mng thought hadsuddenly assailed him, and y had of-
W tuMers remained looked earnestly into the now pale face opain. ineee wtirei..-- ,,, ,but tatters remained. c( t))e naarIy heilpkss feel. ten Uttered In Me dchrium. Although he

“Why.” he cried, "here's a different seemed much better and the hot Hus
complication!” , had left his cheeks, his fantasy evidently

And.stooping suddenly he grasped the refnamed. . *?.!* . . sorcerres ” he replied,
stool from the floor and. brought it down ”A week and over!” resumed the fool, Xiuiy you arc a 'Orcerci ’
with crushing force upon the plaisant’* more to himself than to his companion, with a smde. I confess fate has grot 
head a cowardly, brutal blow—and.at opee "But fie still, may ruturn. she as e , . a|bniptl tow.ard tihe door,
the prisoner's grasp relaxed, and he lay wishing to humor him. i .«v? r ___ni. nof to offend you,” hemotionless in the arms of the warder, who “Then the düke is not bke to marry W, l ment not to offend J u,
■placed him on the straw. the princess,” he burst out. P.«It i/ vour omi fortunes you ever iu-

“1 think the knaves dead, my lord, re- "Not like-to marry!' she replied sud- , refcorted; ga7ing coldly back at
marked the man, panting from his exer- denly and moved toward him. Her clear J

, . ■ ' ey«* we[e fuU uP°nf him,' “One moment, sweet Jacqueline. Why
"That makes the comedy only the studied hie worn features. Aot like— ^ ^ not go with ülc princaSs?”

stronger,” replied the free baron curtly, but he has married her!” _ Her face changed, grew dark; from eyes
as he knelt by the side of the prostrate The jester strove to spring to his feet, ^ g]<x>my ahe 6h0t a quick glance
figure and) thrust hie hand under the tom but his leg, seemed as relaxed as his brain him.
doublet. Having procured possession of_ was dazed. , “Perhans-^because 1 like the court too
the object which chance had revealed W “Has married? Impossible!” he exclaim- ^ tQ leave it >. alle answered mockingly 
him, he arose and, without further word, ed fiercely. and. vouchsafing no further word, quickly
left the cell. “They were wedded two days since, she vanished. It was only when she 'had

went on quietly, possibly regretting that .’,ie suddenly remembered he had
surprise or she knew not what had made forgotten to thank her, for what .she had 

■ , . „ , her speak. done in the past or wiha.t she proposed
“bools and cats have nine lives, the “Wedded two days since!” doing om the morrow,

turnkey muttered when he bent over the Re TC ted jt to himself, striving to 
prostrate figure of the duke's plaisant af- wbM it meanl,
ter the free baron had departed. “You must have your drollery,” he said

Day after day passed and sUll the viW ünflteadi,y at ]ength. 
épark burned; perhaps it wavered, but m ghe n0lt reply and he continued to 
this extremity theater had no been en- ^ her ^ ^ Quite still she
tirely neglected But who had befriended ? ^ for an almost imperceptible
him, assuring the spirit and the flesh to meQt cf breathing. Against the dull
maintain tneir unification, he dal not learn f th; aperture above her hair
until some mine later. lYbuth and a strong A \u|a - , \zi Aim wi'h
constitution were also a -shield against the When he airain 6nokefinal change, and when he began to mend half lights ..illusory. ^ hen he
and his'heartbeafs grew stronger, even the his voice <“>™^d °ew___ ^ ^
jailer, his erstwhile assailant, the most oai- How could the pn cess 
tom of his several keepers, exhibited a ned? Even if I have lain here as tong 
stony interest in this unusual convales- as you say the day for the wedding 
car.,,' , set for at least a week from now.

The touch of a. hand was £he plaisant’s ‘.‘But Changed,” she responded unexpect- 
first impression of returning consciousness, edh".
and then into his throbbing brain crop- “Changed! he cried, sitting on the 
the outlines of the prison walls and the edge of the couch an dregarding her as 
small window that grudgingly admitted though lie doubted he had heard aright, 
the light. To his confusqd thoughts these “Why should 4 have been changed, 
surroundings recalled, the .struggle with “Because the duke became almost im- 
the free baron and the jailer. As across- patient suitor,ï she answered. “Daily he, 
a dark chasm he saw the face of the grew mofe eqf^r.- Finally ,tq a-ttain-'k-s ^ 
false duke, ..whci^tn." wonder and. convk- end he, imjxHitunèd . the’ oouujÿs^ the f 

-ÉiQ7i .k»d given,-way.- toïtiïutal rage, and. , laughed, biit good natxiredly aefte^ded ^to ; 
with 6ie -meraory'df that treacherdus btoW,: hù tëqutest and Ur'turn importhned the j 

'■Qgi; fool: ïflÉ; -r king, who.generously yielded. It has been ;
3ie' did so tlie figure, of tteLiwaronu -wb® a 'imre laugbinfe matter a,t court that the j 
ahodi udiselegsly -entered thé cell, duke, wfho,ap^ared the lèast passionate
ttepped - forward 4nd'-._ near . the ldorcr, shôtildtreatiy have been such a
couch. ■ ... )*- restless one.”

"Are you better?” she asked. “Dolt that I tove Been ! ” exclaimed the
He raised himself cq'' jiid elbow^ Sur- jœter, with: triWe anger, it seemed to the 

prised at the uneg*S!*^-9PI*Va®«f.-<<f •«“. gi.y),.ehjj> jejidomsy. “.\nd,so. he—they.are
visitor. 1  :• •■-- >i; i- gune,‘’'Jacqueline2,,,i:.<r : . ' .1

"Jacqueline!” he said wotidot-ihgly, fe- .«'Yes,11 she ifeWned, eurprriaed at his 
cognizing thé featuredtof^thh ÿifuàtidx. a„d i<& thé'fitat. time wofidering
“1 must, have bee»,; anpoitietou» Stttsyiiht.” $ the duKe^' wooing admitted of', often 
And 'he-stated fbthn her towat*" the win-. -than she had suspected.

2* “•«! ** *" -S»!
smile, “All fdiigW And,- bending over •pfc,- jangdom!” àald t»é fool, with de- 
him dhe held a- receptacle to Ms 1*#, from „ OT1 Téll me about it.
whicli he mechanically drank a byoth. Jac "e,ine_holv they set out on their 
warm and refreshing, the while he endea- „
vored to account for the strangeness of J0“^y ^ w.rried in the Chapelle de 
her presence in the cell. She placed’ the , te. » ' reejtomM the girl, hesitating,
bowl on the floor and then, stra|htenmg ^ ^ an^d ,ide ]wk, she went on 
her slim figure; again regarded him. rapidly “The bridal party made an im-

'Y™ aJ £ast’ com pming cavalra.de; the princess in her litter
mended reflectirely. fr. s, ”T 1 , „„ t,nr«eh.nrk“Thanks to your sovereign mixture,” behind a number of maads «°
he answered, lifting a hah'd to his bandag- Besides the gpom s , , and
:ed head and striving to collect his scat- s®nt a strong escort _ , ’ ,
tered ideas, which already seemed to flow thus it was a numerous p< ? 
more consecutively. The pain which had from the castle, with oo ors > g 
racked his brow had grown perceptibly the princess ihandkcrchiei fluticnug from 
less since Ms last deep- slumber, and a her litter a last farewell, 
grateful warmth diffused'itself in his veins “A last farewell! repeated the fool. A 
with a growing assurance of physical re- splendid picture, Jacqueline. I hey a 
lief, “But may ' I ask how you came shouted Te Deum, and none stood there to 
here?” he continued, perplexity mingling warn her.”
with the sense of temporary languor that “To warn!” retorted tlie jeatress. .Not 
stole over him. - •' a maid but envied her that spectacle the

“I heard the duke tell the king you magnificence and splendor!” 
had attacked him and he had struck you “But not what will follow,” be said, and 
down,” she-replied after a pause. lying back on his couch, closed his eyes

His face darkened. His head throb- The free baron must have known the 
bed once more. With lus fingers he idly emperor was in Spam amd had met foe 
picked at the straw. fo<>16 stratagem With «hua] mastery

"And the king, of course, believed,” he manoeuvre. Tl* boutthe brat 
said “Oh credulous king" be added great bout; but m the next-mould there 
scarnfulH-. “Was ever a monarch so eus- be a next? Jacquelines words now
ily befooled? A judge of mcn? No; a '^“.n. to leave-here.” she said, 
ruler who trusts rather to fortune and 
blind destiny. Unlike Charles, he looks 
not through men, but at them.”

'‘Think no mere of it,” She broke in 
hastily, seeing the effect of her ‘words.

“Nay, good Jacqueline,” quickly retort
ed the jester. “The truth. I pray you.
Believe me, I shall mend the sooner for 
it, What said the duke, as be calls him
self?” •
“Why, he shook his head ruefully,” an
swered the girl, not noticing his reserva
tion. “ ‘Your majesty/ he said, ‘for the 
memory of bygone quibbles I sought him. 
but found him not, alack, on the stool oi 
repentance/ ,y

“He is Üie best jester of us uh/> be mut
tered. “And then?” fastening his eyes

>
yourself, feigning feuddefi illness. He will j 
not refuse, being always sharp set for a1 
cup. Although he drinks many tankards 
and pitchers every day, yet will this smal* | 
bottle make him drowsy. You will leave j 
while he da sleeping.”

“Jn the daylignt, mistress?” he asked j 
eagerly. “Why not wait”—

“No,” she said decisively, “there is no 
other way. This turnkey is only a day 
watchmah. It ia dangerous, but the best] 
plan that suggests itse.f. I know many i 
unfrequented corridors and passages; 
through the old part of -the castle the king ; 
has not rebuilt and a road at the back . 
now little used that runs through the > 
wood and tnicket do^vn tJhe hill. It ia 
a desperate chance, but”—

“Hue danger of remaining is move des
perate/-' ihe interrupted quickly. “Besides, ! 
we «hall not fail. It' is in the book of 
fate.” His expression changed; became ] 
tierce, eager. “Are you, indeed, the ar
biter of that fate, the sorceress Tribou'let 
feared?”

“Are you thinking of the duke,” she an
swered. with a frown, “and -that ii you

l
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CHAPTER XIV.—(Continued).
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PIANOS INS ORGANPausing before a massive arched door 
w«jy that led into a w ng of the castle 
where the free heron knew the jesters and 
certain of the gentlemen of the chamber 
lodged, the master of Hochfels, in answer 
tq.. his inquiries from a servant, learned 
that Caillette had not been in his apart
ments since the day before: that he had 
ridden from the tournament ostensibly to 
return to his rooms, blit nothing had been 
heard of him since.

Flo further doubt remained in 
ftat the duke’s p aisant had sent a 
rade in mutely to the emperor, and as he 
Would not -have inspired a mere fool’s cr 
rand, Charte without question was in 
Spain, several days nearer to the court of 
the French monarch than the princess’ 
betrothed had presumed. CaiUette had 
n-Ow been four and twenty hours on hie 
journey. It would be uselaas to attempt 
pursuit, as the jveter was a gallant horse 
main, trained to the hunt. Such a man 
wou.d be indefatigable in the saddle, and 
the other realized that, strive as he might, 
he could never overcome the handicap.

Then of what avail was one fool in the 
dungeon, with 1 a second on the road ! 
Should he abandon his quest, be. driven 
from his puftesè by a nest of motely med
dlers ? The idea never seriously entered 
his mind. He would fight it oiit doggedly 
upon the field of deception. But ho>w?

Step by step the king’s guest had left 
the palace behind him until the surround
ing shrubbery shut it from view, but the 
path, swee; ing otkward with graceful curve, 
brought him suddenly to a beautiful cha
teau. Lost in thought, he gazed within 
the flowering ground at the ornate arehi 
tecture, the marble statues and the little 
lake in whose pellucid depths were mir
rored a thousand beauties of that ehdseii 
Spot, «6 improvied Bien of the ; landscape 
gardener wherein resided the Countess 
d’Etampee.

"Why,” thought the free baron, bright 
en ing abruptly, “that chance which serv 

me fast night, wMch forced the trooper 
to speak today, now has led my stupid feet 
to the soothsayer.”

Within a much begilt ahd gorgeous bow
er tie SOon found himself awaiting patient
ly the coming of the king’s favorite. Upon 
«"tiny chair of go'd too fragile for his 
bulk, the caller meanwhile inspected the 
cei’ings and walls of this dainty domicile. 
meCbaeically atriviag’to decipiiCr a, painted 
allegory df Venus and Mats or Helen and 
Karla of- the coin-ess trad Frantiri, ftê eofllfi 
not' decide precisely iM purport, wtien she 
floatt-d into the robin, dr*Med in’ some 
diaphanous stuff, at sutural adcotitpani 
ment to .the other decorations, her didhab 
5té a. positive' noth' of modesty* amid the 
-vb'id colqripgs and graceful poses, of thoae 
tnW.es..to love .With.-which Primaticcio 
and other Italian arjijsjp ^id a^dorned lois

“How charming i oT yidil f.î lyiguely' m*r 

mured the lady, "sinking lightly upon a set 
tee- èjWtft an r^«r >'ou 'mu6t be

'iJLhoiigllMt triie then ’ but two hours 
from noon, the visitor confessed himself 
open to criticism in this regard. “And 
yBU as weB; madam,” he added, “must 
plead guilty of the. same fault, One can 
•doily see you haVé been out in the garden 
and,” he blundered on, "stolen the tints 
from the, roses.”

Sharply the countess looked at him, but 
raid only an honest attempt at a compfi 
ment.
'“W y,” she said, “you are beco ming as 

greet a flatterer as tfbe rest of them. But, 
confess now, you did not call bo tell me 
that?”

“No, madam,” he answered, taking cred 
it to himself for his diplomacy, “it ia not 
necessary that truth should be premedi
tated. I had a serious purpose in seeking 
yon. Of ail.the court you alone can assist 

It is to you only I can look for aid 
Knowing you generous, -Ï have ventured 
to come.”

“You interest me,” she laughed. “It 
must be a pressing emergency when you 
honor me—so early in the day.”

“It is, madam,” 'he replied, “very press 
ing to me. I want the wedding day 
changed.”

“Changed!” ehe exclaimed, staring at 
Mjp. “Deferred?”

“No; hastened, madam. It is too long 
to wait. Go to the king; ask him to 
shorten the interval; to set the day soon
er. I beg of you, madam!”

“Oh, this is delicious!” purred the conn 
tees. “1 will be your messenger, your ad 
vocate, and will pleald your cause and will 
.win your case. But what about the prin
cess?" What will dhe say when”—

“It filial! be my task to persuade her. 
I aiin sure dhe will consent,” returned the 
suitor.

“Perhaps you have spoken to her al
ready?” asked the countess.

“No, madam; without your assistance, ot 
what use would be her willingness?”

" “What a responsibility you place on my 
weak shouldere!” Cried the other. “How- 

I will not shift the burden. I wiL! 
go to his maj-ety at once, 
go to the princess.”

■ “At your command,” he replied, and 
took Iris departure.
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noA voice wi.iliout, harsh, abrupt, broke 
in upon the jester's thoughts. A key was 
inserted in the lock, and, with a creaking 
of bolts and groaning of hinges, the war
der swung back tihe iron barrier. 1 'jxin 
the threshold stood the commanding figure 
of the free baron. A mom net he remain
ed thus and them, with an authoritative 
gesture to the man, stepped inside, 
turnkey withdrew to a discreet distance, 
where he remained wiitlMn call, yet beyond 
the range of ordinary conversation. Im
movably the king’s guest gazed upon the 
jes.er, who, unabashed, calmly endured the 
scrutiny.

“Well, fool,” began the free baron 
bluntly, “how like you your quarters? 
You fougibt me well—in truth, very well. 
But you labored under a disadvantage, for 
one thing is certain—a jester in love is 
doubly a fool.” ,

“Is that what you have come to say?” 
asked the plaisant, his bright glance fas
tened on the other’s confident face.

“I came to return the visit you 
made me,” easily retorted the. master of 
Hochfels. “By this time you have prob
ably learned I am an opponent to be 
feared.”

“As one fears the assassin’s knife or 
a treacherous onslaught,” said the fool.

“Did I not say when you left that night 
the truce was over?’’ returned the king’s 
guest, frowning.

“True,” was the iromeal answer. “Fore
warned, forearmed. And that sort of war
fare was to be expected.”

“Well,” unreservedly replied the free 
baron, who fcT reasons of his own chose 
not to challenge the affront, “in those two 
instances you were not worsted. And, as 
for the trooper who attacked you, I know 
not whether your lance or the doctor’s 
lancet is responsible for Ms taking off. But 
you met him with true attaint. You 
would have made a good soldier. It is 
to be regretted you did not place your 
fortune with mine. But it is too late 
now.'1

“Yes,” answered the plaisant, “it is tob 
late.”.

In the fool’s countenance or his manner 
ithe king’s guest sought confirmation of* Jie 
dying trooper’s words; also was be fencing 
for such additional information • a* .he 

. might glean, anil for this purpose had he 
pome. Bail the. emperor really gone to 
Spain? The soldier’s assurance lnid been 
so faint sometimes the free baron won- 

■ dered if he had heard, aright or if he had 
.cofréatlÿ ,interpreted ."ftè, meager message. 
.He hoiied to provoke "from the plaisant 

, some expression of self-content in hjs 
plans for the future.

What if he offered the fool clemency? 
asked the princess’ betrothed, pf iiimeelf. 
If the jester had confidence - jn the, future 
he would naturally rather remain in the 
narrow confines of his dark chamber than 
consider proposals, from one lyhoiu lie bt- 
liévcd he would yet overcome.

“Why,” he said patronizingly, survey
ing the slender figure of the fool, “a good 
man should die by the sword rather than 
go to the scaffc-ld. If I get thé king to 
forgive you and tlie princess to overlook 
your offense will you well and truthfully 
serve me?”

"Never!” answered the fool promptly. 
“He is sure the message will reach 

Charles in Spain ’’pnentally «concluded the 
king’s guest. “Yet,” he continued aloud 
in a tone of mockery, “you did not hesi- 
,ate to betray your master yourself. Why, 
then, will you not betray ihim to me?”

“To Mm I will answer, not to you,” 
returned 'the jester calmly.

A contemptuous smile crossed the free 
baron’s face.

“And tell Mm how you dared look up 
to Ms mistress; tha. you sought to save 
her from another, while you yourself pour
ed your own burning tale into her ear? 
Two things I most admire in nature,” went 
on Ihe free baron, witlh emphasis, “a A ire- 
devil who stops not for man or satan and 

honest man. You take but a com

il
ring for thiI

LAYTON 4R0S.’ IIPWIT PIANOS
hiti mind 

com- Tlie .tüé remarkal W privé of

5
cash, or if you prêter |> 'Æ by monthly or quarterly instalments, you 
can do so at a réaeonafbKnerease on the above price. Tins is one ot 
the best offers aVer inalf by a Piano «M in t e Dominion.

Style “Bach.” LaytJfi Bros, is a GOOD Piano, guiranteed for 10 
years, has a round,jj^xvertul tone; large size; full swing front music desk
carved panels, & paKls. , . ___

If the abofeirnot abat you are looking for, write today tor our 
long list of VmTand New Pianos and Organs by over 30 different mak
ers. ranging in price from $25 to $1,500.__

WRITE FOR NEW ART VATALOGLE I, MAILED HREi..

gone

OHAPTI-3R XVI.

once

XVII.
“Truly are you a right proper fool, for a 

merry in adversity is as wise as Mast
er Raibelais. Many the time have I heard 
him say a fit of laughter drives aiway the 
devil.”

“Ah, you know the great philosopher,1 
then?”- commented the jester from the 
couch, closely watcMng the sottish, in
temperate face of his keeper and running 
his glance over the unwieldy form which 
bade fair to outrival one of the wine butits 
in the castle cellar.

“Know him!” exclaimed this lowly vo
tary. “T have e’en been admitted to has
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The peojde escaped with only what clothes 
they st<>od in, and <Fomc of "them Were clad 
cnly in tiiedr night garments. The lost* 
wd]p.be t«kout $2,000. -The buildings 
ir^irred by the'company.
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and Consumption Follows.

Out

Anaemia—watery blood—.is a treacher
ous trouble. It steals insid’ouisly from 
slight symptoniti to dangerous disease. Tlie 
thin, watery blood,-shows itself -at Erst in » 
pale, wan face, breathlessness, heart pal
pi tuition, losit appetite. If the trouble id 
not checked and cured, consumption fol
lows; coughing, spitting, clammy night 
sweats, a total breakdown and death. 
What the anaemic sufferer needs is more 
blood-nmore -strength". And there is noth
ing in the whole wide world will give new ♦ 
blood and new strength so surely and eo 
speedily as Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills; Every 
dore helps to send new, rich, red blood 
coursing through the system, bringing 
strength -to weak Jungs and*a!l parts of the 
body. Thousands testify to the truth ot 
•these statements, among theon Miss Ehe- 
rine Yi'.andre, tit. Germain, Que., who 
ctayti: “While attending school my healtia 
began to give Way. Tlie trouble came on 
gradually and the doctor who attended 
me tiaid it was due to overetudv and that 
a rrst would put me righft. But instead of 
getting better I grew weaker. I suffered 
from headache and dizzinects, and at night 
I did not sleep well. I was troubled with 
pains in the back, my appetite left me and 
I grew pale as a corpse. Fintdly I became 
so ix^eaKLl 
As 'the doctor c

“The Ittytl" PRETTY WELL INSURED
table. Not for my wit was I -thus honor
ed, buit because a giant flagon appeared 
but a child's toy in my hands. How my 
heart swelled with pride! And -then—and 
then”—*•

With, a crash the bottle fell from the 
hand of the keeper to the stone floor.
The massive body swayed on the small 
artool and followed the bottle.

“Why/' thought thie fool, “if Jacque
line fails me no-t all may yet be well,”

But; even, as he thus reflected the door 
of the cell opened, and a face white as a 
lily looked in. Her glance passed hastily 
to the motionless figure, and an expression 
of satisfaction crossed her features.

“The keys!” she said, and the jester, 
bending over the prostrate jailer, detached 

f them from his girdle.
! “Lock the door whe> we leave,” she 

continued. “The other keeper does not 
to relieve him for six hours.”

“It would be an offset for the many 
times he has locked me in,” answered, the 
fool.

“Is t.1nis a time for jesting,” exclaimed 
the girl impatiently. ’ “and by delay in
creasing our danger?”

“Our danger!” He start ed.
Since she had first broached 

jeet of escape but one sweet and all ab 
sorbing idea had possessed liim—retalia-
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Blaze Started From Stepping on a Match- 

Dwelling Houses Burned at Mid

night and Inmates Have a 

Harrow Escape

Sydney, N. S., Jan. 15-~(Spccial) —T'ire 
in the Loss block Saturday noon caused a 
damage -notw estimated at $3.5,000, of which 
about $10,000 iis on the building, the rest 
being on office furniture, law libraries and 
stock in stores ini the building. The dam
age i*s fully covered by insurance. There is 
$19,000 on the building; A. W. Hodden > 
rime store was insured for $8,(100; J- I- 
Hisher Grant, gents’ furnishings, $3,030; 
Ross , Ross &' McLeod, law; $1,600. The 
insurance is held by the following com
panies;
Queen and Union, $3,000 each; Western. 
Liverpool, London and Globe and Royal. 
$2,«500 each ; Canadian, $2,000; Phoenix, $1,- 
600; Caledonia and Home. $1.000; Law 

the siffi- Urncu and Own $300. There are oko 
other companies holding insurance on.some 
furniture and stock.

A. W. Reddens shoe store suffered mosti

me.

CC>’TIO
—an
promising middle course and will hang, a 
hybrid, from some convenient, limb.’’

“But not without first knowing , that 
you, -too, in all likelihood will adorn an 
equally suitable branch, my lord if the 
thieves’ rookery,” said the jester, smiling.

Louis of Hochfels responded with an 
ugly look.

“Fool, you expect your duke will inter
vene!” he exclaimed. “Not when he has 
been told all by ihe king or the princess,” 
he sneered. “Do you think she cares? 
You, a motley fool, a theme for jest be
tween us.”

“But when she learns about you?5’ re
torted the plaisant significantly.

“She will e’en be mistress of my castle.”
“Castle?” laughed the jester. “A rob

ber’s aeriie! A footpad’s retreat ! A'rifler 
of the roads become a great lord? You of 
royal blood! Then was your father a king 
of thieves!’’

The free baron’s face worked fear
fully.

Infuriate, his hand sought lus sword, but 
before he could draw it the fool, antici
pating his purpose, had rushed upon him 
with such impetuosity and suddenness that 
the king’s guest, in api e of his bulk and 
strength, was thrust against the wall. Like 
\ grip of iron the jester’s lingers were 
buried in his opponent’s throat. Fcr one 
so youthful and slender in build his pow
er was remarkable, and, strive as he 
might, the princess’ betrothed could 
not shake him off. Although his arms 
pressed with crushing force about the 
figure of the fool, the hand at his 
throat never relaxed. He endeavored 
to thrust the plaisant from him; but, like 
a tiger, the jester clung. To and fro they 
swayed. To the free baron, suffocated by 
that gauntlet of steel, tlie room was al
ready goiug round. Black spots danced 
'i>efore his eyes. -He strove to reach for 
the digger that hung from his girdle, but 
it was held between them. Perhaps the 
muscles of the Icing’s guest had been 
weakened by tire excesses of Francis’ 
court, yet was he still a mighty tpwer of 
strength, «and, mad with rage, by a last 
supreme effort he finally managed to tear 
himself loose, hurling the fool violently 
from him into the arms of the jailer, who, 
attracted by the sound of the struggle, at

British American, Guardian,
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forced’ to remain in bed. 
did not help me any, I ask

ed my fat lier1 .to get me Dr. Wi hams’ Pink 
| Pillt*. Before I bad used two boxes there 
Was <an improvement, and when I had 
taken a half* dozen- boxes 1 was again in 
perfect health. 1 believe all weak girls 
will find new heal till if they twill .take the 
pills.”

Anaemia, indigestion, heart trouble, 
rheumatism, kidney trouble, and the spec
ial ailments of women are all due to poor 
blood, and 'all arc cured by Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills. You cm get these pills from 
any medicine dealer, or by mail T**>t pawl 
at 50 cents a box or six boxes lor $2.50, 
bv writing The Dr. Williams’ Medicine 

an- Co., (Broekville, Ont.

“for Paris.”
“Why aim I to leave for Paris?” tie re 

marked absently.
“Because thev ace going to take you

ever,
And do you

n hers.upor Farmers' and Dairymen’s Con
vention ..

The mcctius of the Farmers’ & Dairymen’s 
Association of New Brunswfck at Frederic
ton, on the *Jôth, -Gth and 27th in at., prom
ises to ho o: more than usual interest. Tho 
discussions will include, “The Improvement 
of Seeds,” “The Preparation of tin- Soil for 
Successful Crop Growing," and “How the 
Fertility of the Soil may be Economically 
Increased." The fact that more than $200,- 
000 per year is sent out of the province for. 
beef should create a general interest in the 
discussion upon “How Shall New Brunswick 
Farmers Produce more and Better Beef?"

The great value of the dairy industry will 
bo recognizdd in the discussion upon the 
•Essentials to Success in Dairy Fanning.’* 

and the “Manufacturing and Marketing of 
Dairy Products."

Apple growing interests will receive special 
attention and the newly organized provin
cial Fruit Growers’ Association will put on 
a special evening programme.

The Important subject of “Agricultural 
Education" -will be reported upon by special 
committee, the quesMon considered and the 
opinion of tlie association chrystallzed in 
resolutions. The value of nature study in 
our rural echoo’s will be demonstrated by 
Prof. John Brittain, and the .chairman of 
the trustees of Kingston Consolidated School 
will speak on tho “Practical Ati\antagea or 
rMeadvantflges uf the Vonsoitdatrxl School 
System as now in operation at lviügstOIl.'•

There will be sîhaUs ïarea.on.all raWwaysi. 
gu thp standard ceVUQcate plan, "

No sooner, &ire/ went on tlie duke, 
’had I entered the cell than he rushed 
upon me, and , i't giieves me, 1 used the 
wit snapper roughly.’ So/’ folding her 
hands before her and gazing at the plais
ant, "1 e’en came to see if you were kill
ed.”

CHAFITIR XV.

;‘Witlh bis arms behind him, the duke> 
fool moved as best he might to and fro 
within the narrow confines of hie pail. Tut 
events Which had led to his incarceration 
were so
himself to realize their full significance 
Neither Francis’ anger nor the free baron’, 
covert satisfaction during the scene follow 
ing tfaeir abrupt a/ppeamuce in the bower 
of roses bad greatly weighed upon him, 
but not so -Çhe attitude of the princess.

SÇyw vjvidlly all the details stod out in 
his brain—the sudden transitions of her 
manner; her seeming interest in hie Pas' 
sionate wqrds ; her ^yes, frieiicUy,, tender, 
as he had once known theoi, then . por
tentous silence, frozen disdain! Into the 
xparbMike pallor of her face a faint flush 
had deemed to insinuate itself, but the 
words hat} dropped easily from her lipe: 
“Jkre all the fools of your country so pre
sumptuous, my lord?”

Above -t,he.-other distinotive features of 
(that tragic night to the plaisant this ques
tion had reiterated itself persistently in 
the solitude of kis cell. From her height 
oould she not have spared him the scorn 
*nd contempt of her question? Over and

recent he had hardly yet brought
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